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e, We were pl

of us wantcd it, and wanted It bad,

hall than any pltcher that ever lived,
He'd heen do
—Neeping alr L &
one. I fizu that the Plutshures
wouldn't even in to find him In
thelr half of the ninth

We duin't scaore in our half of the

at-rate for us, too

N8 anj

ninth. I =ent Matty to the club
house and sent 1n Bugs Tho first
ball he pitohed was a fist one over

the outsiide corner of the plat I
learned afterwards that It got there
entirely by cident. The Pittshure
bhatter—I1 forget who he was—just
tapped L ond sent it oh an casy
bound right into Bugs' mit. It was
the easiest assist in the world. Bugs
whirled and threw the Lnll as if he
were tryving-to cut off a home run

In the geventh

Were gottlng to Matty, and 1 decided
1o do somethiing 1o stand off the des-
Perute rally they would
their half of the ninth

Y

.

from deop conter. The hall went
go far over the first baseman's head
that it hit the srand stand on the
iy, Before we chiiged It dawn and
got it back In the game, the Pltts-
burz hatter was on  <third Then
Wagner came to the bat, The first
ball Bugs pitehed him struck the
ground elght fect behind Wagner's
back. It was aboutl six wild pitches

all wrappod up

walked In with the win-
ning run and the gime
“After the gnma I did a Jttle in-

He took a ball, went out through the
gate in full uniform, walked to o sa-
o block away, sold the ball for

every drop of

PPER left, Frank
Schulte. Upper right,
Oscar Stanage. Lower left,
Marty O'Toole. Lower
right, George Stovall. Cen-
ter, two close plays at the
home plate.

He admitted to me,
when he went Into
the hex he had to stand and study

him in to piteh
afterwaords, that

ig the home plote”™

HETLBRONNER TELLS
ONI ON MIKE DONLIN,

Natlonals for
when MeGraw and
members of that
before Donlin's

0 that his frequent
enuzed Mike
to adorn the bench most of the time
This caused McGraw to confer with

Hellbronner,” =sald McGraw,
games (f we could keep Mike In the
womething to
stop his teghting with the umpires?"

1I'fl fine him the next time he

Is put out by an umpire.”

“So you are herg, are you, you
.0

‘Yes, I am here, Mr. Donlin, and
you are out of the game before It

“What's that?" replicd Donlin

“You're fined 2100 for getling put
out of the game."

“I am, am 17 You little schrimp,

I'tl rhow you."

With that he reached over and,
grobbing Hellbronner with one

hand, lifted him off the ground

“Take the cover off the waler
bucket, Mac,” he sald o MeGraw,
I am going to drown this Inscct of

a mannger.'

‘And 1 think he would have done
it gays Hellbronner, “if 1 had not
ramitted the fine and resizned my

job ns mannger on the spot*

Piayers throughout the Amer-
rue lve upnder the lmpreos-
ston  that Harry Covaleskle, the
Tigors' southpaw, can be rattled by
the persistent whistling, singing or
plaving of “Silver Threads Among

ican 1

the Gold™

At difterent times this season op-
posing teams have tried to make
Harry slip by following out this
Practice, They have yel to suc-
ceed, but ball players are persistont

Individuals

New York's Highlanders started
the tune when Covaleskle was
pltching a recent game In Detroit,

All through the first Inning they
whistled snd sang and stimped
feol In accompaniment. A double
play pullad Covalesltis out of a hole
In the first peripd and In the second
the Highlanders renawed thelr ef-

forts,

™ the Hot
Stove Lea

g :‘,& o e II 1
S:iaz,"" : - R
§ ace .
~ 4

Through the second
Inta the third they went

Covalesitje, Intent
rald no heed

BEut behind the bat there was one
ed nerves that

person whao posses
were not attunad to
This was Bllly Evans.
best umplre finally

bench, he bawled
“Cut that out, you

d'va thing this Is—a
Willie Doak of the

toaching Hub Perdue

by A 1=

1 curve that will

ters the splitter

Bplthall pitchers are more or less
fourffushers,” sald Perduoe,

thirds of the time

bluffing. They seldom throw o splt-

ter unless thoy arae
Faoling the butsmen

stock in trade. 1
York Glants believe

spitter in the first game of the sea-
gon in 1012 1 was pltehing for
Boston. The contest was played on
the Pola Groupds, The Glants put
me In bad in the serond
Fred Merkle was at bat
ed that I had a spitter and struck
him out On my way to our bench

1 averheard him say

*Geo, thnt guy has a spitter that

brenks o foot”

“After that I stalled beautifully
and pulled the wool over thelr eyes.
Made ‘'em belleve that 1

other Ed Walsh

20 Just shows you how pasy
Is to get by If you know how."

JOE CANTILION AND
HIS MACHINE OF VETS,

They tell a little

Cantillon and hia vets,
diately after the 19013 season, throw

RwWny everything

logt hils smile
and, turning to  the New York

Cardinale was
haw to lhrc:w
a spitball, Hub hes steaming speed

hasebabl, and It
ma= that he thought of hla players

energy to drop cach o card, wishing

Dioale twirled

wanted them ¢

The time for the

few moments 1k there Is that

ol He figures thnt
will be complete when he mas-

burst in the door
“Everybody hero?’ he Inquired.
“Everybody," was the nnswer

rush for the

meating was
than a minute

He had not been gone long boefora

cutting fgures on Doak

Eddle Herr, Cardinal scout, tells of it was he pald £1,000 for



